THE FOUNTAIN	?
once terrible and full of delight, enables men to transcend
for a little while their loves and fears on earth.
Once he wrote, asking news of her. "Nothing is as 1
thought it would be," she answered in a letter that bore
the postmark, not of Enkendaal, but of Rynwyk. "I can't
explain now. Wait until I can tell you. Meanwhile, don't
come here, Lewis. But, my dearest, don't go away." She
had repeated the command and underlined it. "Don't go
away. Til make everything clear soon/' He crushed the
letter in his hand and started up. Though night was falling,
he would go to the Castle at once. The need to cut through
her wavering contradictions to some finality, some endur-
ing peace, inflamed him. He set out, but, as he went, the
vanity of his own wrath appeared to him; he hesitated,
and stood beside the lakes, gazing at the lighted windows
of the Castle.
Dread and longing, he thought, are identified in love,
and, turning from the glow of light, he saw the trees on the
hill behind him lay their quiet branches against the sky.
They reminded him of the elms in the fort, as he had so
often seen them, through the open window of his dormi-
tory, when all but he were sleeping, and he perceived a
profound continuity between that happy isolation and his
present solitudes in the cottage. His hand touched a letter
in his pocket, not Julie's but his mother's, and he remem-
bered the letters that she had written when his internment
began. Then and now she wrote in the same tone, eagerly
recalling him to the world. Mr. Ford had died early in
April, and she wrote continually to complain of his death;
it seemed to her the crown of his neglect of the firm that
he should have died at this time. His trustees, as far as they
were able, would withdraw his capital; the firm, weakened
by him in his life, would be deeply impoverished. "Per-
haps beyond all hope of recovery/' Mrs. Alison wrote,
"unless you ask the Dutch for parole and come to England
at once." She was deliberately an alarmist, but Lewis
knew from figures he had already received that the work
of ten years was to be done again. His mother assumed
that it was worth doing and" that he would do it; his

